Allan  Tine  o'  Harrow; 


To  w^ich  are  added, 

Jack  in  his  Element. 
The  Beds  of  Roses. 


Printed  fay  W.  Mac^ie, 


ALLAN  TINE  H4RR0W; 


1  am  ft  daring  highwayman. 

My  same  is  Tine  O*  Harrow, 
Fm  eome  of  psor  but  hone&t  folks 

nigh  to  the  hills  of  Yarrow* 
For  gettiag  of  a  maid  witn  cluid, 

fyx  Englaal  I  saii'd  over. 
Leavicig  my  pare^'s  &!most  wild? 

since  I  becaina  a  Rover; 

Then  straight  to  London  I  dii  go. 

whefe  I  becafte  a  soldier. 
Resolved  to  fight  Britania's  foes, 

great  Hector  ne'er  was  bolder, 
Th^f  s^t  036  to  a  f^iieigE  courts 

where  caenons  loud  did  r^ttie, 
Bitieye  me  bojSf  I  do  not  boast^ 

haw  I  bebaved  in  battl^^ 

k"(M  raany*s  the  battle  I  ve  been  in» 
iu  Holiand  a,nd  ?re%ch  Flanders, 
I  always  fought  with  a  courage  keeja, 
§d  ou  by  br&Te  comroanders, 
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I  always  fought  with  acoumge  keen, 
a^d  aye  was  valiant  hetrted, 

On  account  of  the  usage  that  I  got, 
alas  i  I  soon  deserted. 

Then  straight  fiw  England  I  set  sail, 
as  fast  ai  wind  could  heave  me, 

Resolved  chat  of  ray  liberty^ 
there  sbouSd  no  man  deprlva  me. 

I  slept  i%to  the  fields  d\  ^igh  t, 
for  fear  oi  feeing  detected, 

I  could  not  walk  the  road  by  day, 
l^t  I  sh<H)ld  ha  suspected, 

I I  being  of  a  courage  kem^ 
and  likewise  able  bodi  i  d, 

To  stand  the  roai  w^s  intent, 
with  my  pistols  hftsvy  loaded* 
To  rofa  upon  the  kini^'s  highway, 
'     was  my  d^ermination, 
\ad  for  a  r^hery  i  was  bent| 
no  other  hesitation. 

The  very  first  man  that  ever  I  robb'd, 
he  was  a  Lord  of  honour, 

I I  own  this  man  I  di4  assault 
-    all  in  a  rc^ubh  manner. 


■iifihii  'ii 
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Says  1,  my  Lord,  your  gold  Ifwant, 
make  no  delay  but  give  it, 

For  if  you  dont 'tis  my  intent 
by  powder  and  ball  to  have  !t. 

I  clapt  my  pistol  to  his  breast, 

which  made  him  for  to  shiver, 
Five  hundred  pounds  in  ready  gold 

to  me  he  did  deliver. 
His  gold,  repeating  watch  likewise, 

to  me  he  did  surrender, 
I  thaa^ht  it  a  most  gallant  prize, 

when  he  this  gold  did  tender. 

With  p^rt'of  this  sai  1  money  I  got. 

I  bought  a  %nous  gelding 
Thsfc  over  a  five  bar  gate  could  jump, 

I  bought  hira  from  Mr  Fieliing. 
When  I  was  mounted  on  my  steed, 

I  looked  most  bold  and  daring, 
Then  to  the  road  I  stt  with  speed, 

no  man  I  new  was  fearing. 

That  ni^ht  I  robb'd  lord  Arki^istone, 
uigh  unto  Covsnt-Garden, 

And  two  or  three  hours  afier  that, 
1  robb'd  the  Earl  of  Warren. 
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Through  strcats  broad-streets,  and  lanes  9)bo 
I   I  robb'd  Lords,  Dukes  and  Earls 
Myself  in  grandeur  to  maintai^J, 

and  to  support  my  girls. 
I  never  robb'd  a  poor  man  ii  my  life 

but  those  of  high  character, 
I  robb'd  nigh  unto  Turnham-gr  en, 

a  revenue  Collector.  ^ 
Five  hundred  ponnds  I  took  frona  h'm, 

and  smiling  it  was  ready, 
A  hundred  guineas  of  bright  gold 

t  did  return  his  ladv,  , 

Wherever  I  saw  the  distressed  poor 

when  poverty  did  grieve  them 
1  always  found  my  heari  inciia'd, 

by  money  to  relieve  tliem, 
I  laid  upon  the  rich  and  great 

to  rob  the  poor  I  scorned^ 
Unless  that  God  preve-nts  niy  fate, 

in  doom  I  now  lie  borned. 

For  straight  m  Newgate  I'm  confia'd, 

and  by  the  law  convicLed, 
Tyburu-tree  proves  my  destiny 

at  which  I'm  much  affrighted. 
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Farewell,  my  hornQRud  countrymen, 
Risd  tJie  ancient  hilis  of  Tarrow. 

Kind  Provfience  may  rest  the  soul 
cf  A\lm  Tie©  o'  Harrow. 


JACK  IN  HIS  ELEMENT. 

Bol  l  Jack  the  Sailor,  hm^  I  come, 

pray  how  io  you  like  «iy  nib. 
My  trowseis        m^^Msimf  et^  rum, 

mj  nab  and  flowing  Jib  | 
I  s^l  thefeas  from  eaJ, 

aad  lead  a  rovkg  iifi?^ 
gvefy  m^««  w6  fimd  a  friendi, 

at  every  port  a  wife. 

I  have  heard  ih^m  talk  of  conitaicy. 

of  grief  and  such  like  fun, 
X  have  constant  been  to  tea,  cry'd  T, 

but  sever  grieved  for^oae. 
The  flowing  sails  we  tar«  unbesd, 

to  lead  a  ro<?ing  life» 
M  every  mets  we  filid  a  fiienly 

at  cvi^ry  port  a  wi% 

1  have  a  rpaaking  wife  at  Portsmouth  gatf«, 
a  Tigmy  at  Goie©  ;  - 
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W  Orauge  Tawdy  up  the  Straitf , 

a  Black  at  St  Luck  : 
rhus  wh«t9@ever  coarse  we  bejid, 

we  lead  a  jovial  life 
it  every  mess  we  find  a  frieai, 

at  every  port  a  wife- 

S^ill  Gaffe  b?  Dvath  was  ta«en  aback. 

1  came  to  brhg  the  news. 
Poll  wbimp-rM  sore,  bin  what  did  Jack  ? 
^  why  stood  in  William's  shoes  ! 
^  cut,  I  cbasU  and  in  tbe  eud 

sfcelovU  nae  as  her  lifa- 

she  his  got  a  loving  friend^ 
&ni  I  a  loving  wife* 

'omt  ill  you  Smhvs  that  do  go 
^  tiie  unfortunate  seas  to  rub, 

must  work,  lov®,  a^d  fight  your  foes^ 

and  drink  your  geEreioui  bub  ; 
tarm$  that  Our  mm»  in  splbters  tear., 

can  make  ©ur  joyous  life, 
n  ^very  want  wa  ^.^d  a  friend 

afd  every  port  a  wife. 


Tm3  BEDS  OP  ROSBS. 

Wis  a  walking  oBe  monuag  in  May, 
maii  birds  wemMngmg  delightfai  a^d  gay. 
re  with  my  true  iovc?  did  ofteJi  sporj  sjid  ^y, 
P9 w^  amoag  the  boany^  Beda  «f  E^«s. 


My  pretty  browa  girl  eoeae  sit  oa  my  knee, 
For  there's  none  id  the  world  I  caa  fancy  but  thee 
^OT  will  I  ever  change  my  old  love  for  s  new, 
So  my  pretty  brown  girl  do  not  leave  rae» 

My  daddy  and  laammy^  they  often  u$*d  to  say, 
That  I  was  a  n*ughty  boy  and  us'd  to  run  sway  ; 
If  they  bid  me  go  to  work  I  wou'd  saoner  go  to;| 
play, 

Dowa  amongst  the  bonny  Beds  of  Ro^es. 

Then  away  to  the  church  we  will  walk  with  an 
Kind  Hymen  proclaims  us  to  be  the  happy  pair  J 
Mer  bosom  1 11  press^  a^d  her  choirs  I  will  wear|| 
JDown  amongst  the  benny  Beds  of  Reiec. 


As  I  was  a  walking  one  aborning  in  the  spring, 
The  Winter  going  ont  said  the  SuOis&er  coming  i 
The  cuckow  sang  cuckow,  your  welcome  here 
again. 

And  I  pray  you  stay  nmong  the  green  bushes. 


